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Lesson Learned 


There was only one thing on her mind as Tarja started the engine of her car and drove off. Home. Her favorite 
moment of the day had always been coming home. She knew Sharon would be waiting for her, that the cat 
would just open one eye and then continue its sleep. She knew she would be greeted with a kiss of her 
girlfriend's sweet lips that she had missed all day and she just couldn't wait to get home. 


After six horrible songs that the radio DJ had chosen, Tarja could finally see the house she shared with 
Sharon and their few pets. She almost jumped out of the car when it stood still and caught herself whistling 
while walking to the front door. 


‘Sharon, l'm home! 


Her voice sounded through the house, but there didn't follow an answer. The door fell shut behind her, but 
even then the house stayed silent. No "Im in the kitchen", no "Just a secondl", no running footstep that were 
coming her way. Nothing, just silence. With a frown Tarja tossed her keys on the counter before calling out 


her girlfriend's name again. 


This time she did get an answer, but not one she'd expected. A hand was placed in her neck and after freezing 


for a nanosecond, Tarja did what she'd learned years ago; defend herself. In a fast move she lifted her arm and 
let her elbow hit the nose of the other person. She quickly turned around as the hand in her neck disappeared 
and saw Sharon stumbling backwards, her hands covering her nose. 

‘Sharon! Oh my god, I'm sorry! 

‘I's okay... 

Not believing her Tarja gently pulled away Sharon's hands and gasped as she saw the amount of blood her 
attacked had caused. Without another word she pulled the wounded woman towards the bathroom where she 
pushed her down on the edge of the tub. Quickly she grabbed a washcloth and started washing away the blood, 
trying not to hurt Sharon more than she'd already done. 

‘tm so sorry, | really didn't mean to hurt you... Tarja apologized again as she saw Sharon flinching. 

‘| know, its okay: 

‘What were you trying to do anyway? 

‘| was trying to scare you: Sharon answered before flinching again. ‘Never going to do that again’ 


‘ls there any way | can make it up to you? 


‘Just tell me you didn't break my nose: Carefully Tarja ran a finger down the nose that already started 
bruising, lightly bumping it when she reached the tip of it. 


‘It's not broken! 


‘Thank God! Sharon smiled, a sign that she really was okay. ‘Never scare Tarja, lesson learned: 


